Stuck in time. 


I am in my house when I hear pots and pans falling from the kitchen. I went to check it out, to 
see what the noise was. Not expecting much, I see a giant hole in the floor. 

“What the hell?” I say in utter shock. I try to take a look inside and fall in. I see that I am 
in an unfamiliar area. I take a quick stroll around and see some people walking around with some 
old clothing. I didn’t match at all, I had my new bright orange shoes on. My shirt and pants were 
pretty basic but other than that I did not match. I continued walking around, observing the area 
and the people as I tried to find out where I was. I turn the corner and two men jump at me and 
attempt to steal my shoes off of me. I get scared trying to defend myself, and by some miracle, I 
end up back in the safety of my house with my shoes still on. 

I make a beeline to my computer and start researching, attempting to find out where I 
was. It was no use. I had no solid clues to find out where I was. I tried to just forget about it but 
weeks, even months later I still can't forget about it. I woke up one night. I was very very out of 
it, I stood up from my bed and fell into the void yet again. I appear back in the same area I left 
off in. I walk around to see, and to my surprise, it's already a different season from last time. The 
weather was different and the air was brisk. I thought to myself, “It has been a few months since 
I have last been here so it makes sense.” I tried to stay safe since last time I got my shoes almost 
stolen. While trying to stay hidden I looked for some clues. I saw a sign for a restaurant, I don't 
know what language it was but I decided to take note of the street name. Now I just need to stay 
safe until I get back. If I ever go back. 

It was about two hours later when I finally came back. I was exhausted, but nonetheless I 


decided to do some research. The place was beautiful but I was too confused to admire and enjoy 


its nature. I get to my computer and type in the name of the street. I saw that I was in Agua 
Branca Brazil. On the street, I noticed that the restaurant I had seen when I was there was 
different. I took note of the name of that restaurant and looked it up, 

“What the hell, This restaurant closed 94 years ago in 1930?” 

I don't exactly know when, but I needed to prepare because I was definitely going back. I 
made sure that I would not have my phone out when at the location, I would have a switchblade 
in my pocket at all times, and finally normal casual-looking clothes. Since I saw some of the 
people there, I went and got some clothes to replicate the look of their clothes. In total, I had a 
switchblade, Some oldish brown pants, a gray trench coat, and a hat to be specific. If I remember 
correctly it was a Brisa ventilated recycled tarp hat. I thought that was enough but maybe I 
needed food and water in case I couldn't get my hands on any. With this in consideration, I 
brought a large brown briefcase I had never used so the tag was still on. On the tag, it says “VTG 
1930s Tweed Wood Luggage Suitcase Leather Handle & Trim +Key 21x14x6.5” I decided to go 
to the store. I bought a 32-pack of water, 6 packs of beef jerky, a plastic container of peanut 
butter and jelly, a pack of wonder bread, a pack of bagels, 2 small containers of cream cheese 
and 4 packs of ramen noodles. I paid, and the total ended up around $136. I went home and put 
all of my food and equipment in my suitcase. I don't know when I will be teleported back there 
but I need to because if I don't I won't be able to bring my stuff. I continue to live my life as there 
is nothing more I can do about it. 

It's been about a month since I last teleported. I was moving some of my stuff around 
because I was moving rooms. I had my briefcase with my survival stuff in hand preparing to 
change its location and I teleported. I assumed that if worse comes to worse I would be stuck 


there and I was right. I decided to go to the nearest corner with no one in the area and changed 


into my disguise. I made sure to keep all the food that I might have needed in my briefcase. I 
decided that since I couldn't be identified I walked around trying to appreciate my time. Since I 
had a lot of food and water I thought maybe this would be a fun, free vacation that I could enjoy. 
I walked around and found a nice green area to sit down and enjoy the breeze. I found a nice 
little park. I sat down and ate a pack of beef jerky. I tried concealing it so nobody would notice. 
When I was done with my food I threw it away in the trash under all the other stuff to try hiding 
it. I went to check out some more things and accidentally ran into a man and dropped some of his 
stuff, I helped him pick it up and I shook his hand. 

“Oi, meu nome é Enzo,” I said I have not learned much Portuguese but I learned enough 
to get in and out of trouble. 

“Prazer em conhecé, meu nome é Thiago.” 

“você é daqui? você tem um sotaque muito forte.” I didn't know what that meant so my 
reply was one of the only things I learned 

“Nao falo muito português, nao sou daqui” That means I don't speak much portuguese I 
am not from here. I practiced this one a lot. I knew I would need it, and Thiago and I parted 
ways. 

“Wow, it's beautiful here,” I thought to myself, “can it get any prettier?” I grabbed my 
phone to check the time and it didn't work. Maybe a phone from 2024 won't work in 1930 before 
phones even existed. I tried walking around trying to find a clock or something to tell the time. I 
found some random person on the street and I pointed to my wrists gesturing for the time. 

“6:34” 

“Obrigado,” I said, then I left in a hurry. It's almost 7:00. I need to find a place to sleep 


right now. I run around until I find a little shed, it seems that no one is near the shed so that will 


be where I sleep. As I go around trying to find some things to make my night more comfortable, 
I see this tree with some REALLY big leaves. I grab five and go back to the shed, I place them 
side by side to mimic a mattress, now I just need to find something to use as a pillow. I decided 
to go back to the tree and pick up 3 more leaves, I kept looking and finally, I found something. A 
rock! I get back to my shed and since it's been only about 30 minutes since my last encounter I 
estimate that it's about 7:00 meaning I have a couple of hours to kill. I grab my rock and tear one 
of my giant leaves into strings, I wrap the rock around to make it softer. Then I grab another leaf 
and just place it on top of everything, since the rock I grabbed is pretty flat this could work really 
well. It's been at least an hour meaning it's around 8, At this point I decided to spread some 
peanut butter on a piece of bread with some jelly. I ate my sandwich and I got in bed. 

After the worst night I have ever had in my entire life. Just constantly turning and tossing 
and waking up. It's finally morning. I get up and walk to the town after I hear a 

“Ei, Enzo! Como você esta?” 

“Oi Thiago!” I say with some excitement. 

“Hello!” he says, trying to show off his Portuguese. 

“Hah very good!” I say with some excitement. 
We decided to go out for some lunch and we headed to Thiago's favorite cafe, Garn47 Café. We 
check the menu but I don't speak Portuguese so the only things I can make out on the menu are. 
Gam47, Garn46, Time, Garndog, Conin, Garn20, Car, Carr, 2017x, Gentle, and Garndog. I don't 
know what any of these are so I will pick Garn Dog since that sounds interesting. 

“Posso ter o conin?” Thiago says with excitement. 
Thiago knows I don't speak Portuguese so he tries his best at English. 


“What would you like?” 


“Garndog please,” I say with a slight chuckle. 

“ok, vamos comegar a trabalhar com isso imediatamente” 

So we wait, and wait, but after 15 minutes our food comes out. The waitress hands me a plate 
with a hotdog on it and some of their special GARNish. The hot dog appears to be kind of black 
and green, but nonetheless I take a bite. It was amazing. After we were done with the food it hit 
me. I have to pay for my food. I have no money so I try to keep my cool. 

“Thiago, I forgot money por favor can you pagar por favor.” 

“Of course!” Thiago says, willing to pay for my food. 

I thank him graciously, we get out of the cafe and we decide to take a walk around. We hear a 
woman screaming and crying, so we decide to go and check it out. We see a man with a rifle 
pointing down at this woman. I don't know what he is saying since I don't speak Portuguese but 
I'm sure it's not good. We creep around trying to find a way to save that woman, then all of a 
sudden. We hear a gunshot. 

“AHH-” I scream but Thiago covers my mouth with his hand. We decide to keep moving, 
wasting no time trying to get out of there. We are making it out of the area safely until I feel a 
hand on my shoulder. 

“Para onde vocé acha que esta indo?” 

Shocked not knowing what to do I look around trying to find a way to get out of here but notice 
Thiago is gone. He left me. I was going to die for sure, Thiago was gone and nothing around to 
help me get out of here. That is until Thiago comes up from behind the man with a metal pipe 
and hits him in the back of the head, Thiago drops the pipe and we make a run for it, we run into 


an alley thinking we have escaped. We hear a man coming and we assume that it was him. 


“Hide,” I say quietly, he jumps into a dumpster and I hide behind it. As I panic, I observe 
the area around me. I see a rusty knife and I hear what seems to be like ruffling in the garbage 
can. Then I hear Thiago scream, I jump up from behind the garbage can and I quickly find the 
man. I grab the knife and as fast as I can, stab him in the shoulder blade. He turns around to face 
me and Thiago punches him in the ribs, he falls to the ground and me and Thiago start beating 
him to a pulp. Afterwards, me and Thiago run away as far as we can. We get to his house, we are 
out of breath 

“Wow, we made it!” 

“Yeah!” Thiago says with excitement finally I come back to the percent day in my house. 
I didn't get to say bye to Thiago, I'm a bit upset but unfortunately, there is nothing I can do. I ran 
to my computer and quickly researched, “What happened in 1930 Agua Branca Brazil”. As a 
result came up with a drawn picture of a man who looked identical to the one who was chasing 
me. Lampião was a man who went around killing many civilians and taking over small towns. 


Wow, I can't believe it. I decided to go to bed and hopefully, everything will go back to normal. 


THE END 


